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before sunrise, and remain all day repeating ir, without stirring. He was trying here to explain the. idea of tapasyd, in answer to my questions, and he spoke of the old way of lighting four fires, and sitting in the midst, hour after hour, with the sun overhead, reining in the mind. 'Worship the terrible !' he ended, 'Worship Death ! AH else is vain. All struggle is vain. That is the last lesson. Yet this is not the coward's love of death, not the love of the weak, or the suicide. It is the welcome of the strong man, who has sounded everything to its depths, i\\\& knows that there is no alternative.' "
Often daring the voyage the Swami talked of those saints whom he had known personally. Paramount was Sri Rama-krishna of whom he told, among many other things, how with but a touch he could impart the highest insight, as instanced in the case of the lad who never spoke, the remaining ten years of his life, save to say, "My Beloved 1 My Beloved !" after being touched by the Master's hand. And he spoke also of a certain woman who on being offered salutation by the Master in the name of the Mother, by throwing flowers on her feet and burning incense before her, passed immediately into the deepest Samadhi, from which it was most difficult to recall her to sense-consciousness until two or three hours had elapsed. Before she left,
"None had the forethought to make a single enquiry as to her name or abode. She never came again. Thus her meinoiy became like some beautiful legend treasured in the Order as witness to the worship of Sri Ramakrishna for gracious and noble wifehood and motherhood. Had he not said of this woman, 'a fragment of the Eternal Madonna-hood'?......'Was it a joke,' the Swami said, 'that Sri Ramakrishna
Paramahamsa should touch a life? Of course lie made new men and new women of those who came to him, even in these fleeting contacts!5
"And then he would tell story after story of different dLsdpies. How t^ne came, and came again, and struggled to understand. And suddenly to this one he turned and said, 'Go away now, and make some money ! Then come again !' And that man to-day was succeeding in the world, but the old love was proving itself ever alight."
The Swami spoke with great feeling of Nag Mahashaya, who had paid him a visit in Calcutta only a few weeks before his departure; Nag Mahashaya, he said again and a^ain, was "one of the greatest of the works of Ramakrishna, Paramahamsa," He related how on one occasion he had cut down the ridge-